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Author's Notes: 
We all know this story is a work of fiction and that the people in this story will (hopefully) never see this but 
as the fans of those band | hope you enjoy this bag of sinful pleasures. 


With all the boys on stage and a bottle of whiskey in their hands, you knew it was going to be one hell of a 
night. Vince ran over to Nikki as Mars's solo comes to a close "Not yet a man just a punk in the street!" In 


sync they chant as it fills the room "Too young too fall in love". After a few moment the echo slowly fades. 


Once the finale's over and the members bow on stage, off stage they gather their shit and take their 
separate roads for the night. It was their first night off since the tour began, and they all wanted to mark 
their own separate territory. Luckily enough they were in a new town they've never been, that meant woman 


they've never fucked before. 


Vince went with some of the groupies back to his hotel room. Mars probably went around town site seeing, he 
likes to see the world and not just the woman. Usually by now Tommy and Nikki would have be on the 
exploration of the type of girls the town had, but Tommy went out on his own. Nikki didn't feel right in his 


mind and decided to hang out in a bar for the night. 


"Angel Walk Tavern’ the old sign read. Inside the people were hunched over their drink while a slow tune lurks. 
Nikki seemed to feel right at home there. He walked up to the crowded counter, pulled a stool and hung his 
head down like everyone else there. He ordered a glass of vodka, and took it down in one. After a few steady 
rounds the locals left one by one until it was just Nikki, a man on the other side on the counter and a man 


eating a meal on a table in the back. 


Nikki had been there for more than 2 hours. Their manager was going to check up on them early in the 
morning, he knew Fred was gonna smack the hell out of him if he didn't like what he saw. Shit tommy got a 


broken nose by that guy. But Nikki didn't have the energy to move a muscle. 


It wasn't until a hour later when the tavern closed and was kicking people out. Nikki barley got up and dragged 
himself to the door. On the way he bumped shoulders with the man who was on the counter with him. When 
he looked up his face began to brighten up. 


It was his old friend Blackie Lawless. As soon as Nikki saw his face, all the memories of the pillaging and 
plundering they used to do in their youth ran through his head. Even Blackie gave a little smile. It had been a 
while since they last saw each other, both decided to take a sober-up walk while they talked about how things 


are going for them. Blackie was telling Nikki how Chris would be running off to visit his woman kaylen. 


"That guy sure knows how to play, but damn Once he gets his mind on that women, he's a hopeless lover 


boy. 


Nikki felt his pain, not a single thing could get done on or off the road. It was usually him, maybe mars that 


would write the songs and music. Then Tommy every now and again if he wasn't banging girls. 


"Yeah, it's all the same. Tommy's got himself a woman of his own. | don't know how we all grew up to ended like 


this." Nikki said. 


"We all wanted no rules, big money, and some taill Thats how!" Blackie chuckled. Nikki smiled and laughed at his 
joke. Looking up to the bright light coming from a gas station, gave Nikki a wonderful idea. 


"Hey. Lets get some beer and spend the rest of the night the way we use to. Before we made are bands." 


Nikki looked at Blackie with high hopes to get something fun going. "Why the fuck not, | got nothing else going 


for me." 
So they came up with a plan to get some beer since they didn't have any more money on them. Blackie went in 
first acting as if he came down with a panic attack to distract the clerk. Nikki then went in and grabbed two 


six-pack and ran out, Blackie ran out with him. 


After running four blocks and in a dark alley, they stopped to catch their breath. Both men were laughing 


hysterical. They waited until the time was right to keep going, they decided to head back to Nikki's hotel room. 
And maybe a few drink to keep them occupied on the way. By the time they both got to the hotel they were 

plastered and out of beer. It was midnight, and once Nikki opened the door he kicked off his boots and fell right 
on top of the bed. Blackie sat on the floor with the bed on his back. 


"Man... its some kick in the nuts that this would probably be the last night we could ever do thing kind of stuff 


again." Blackie say in the darkened room. The only light source was coming from behind the hotel curtains. 


Nikki had a bad feeling in his gut after what he said. He hasn't felt this sense of his youth since his days 
before the lime light of Mötley Crue. It made him slide down and fall to the floor next to Blackie, his head 
landing on Blackie's lap, or more precisely on his crouch. Nikki really made an impact when he fell, so much that 


it sent Blackie's head going back just to handle it. 
"Fuck!, man!" Blackie raised his pelvis in the attempt to see if it was working. 
"Sorry man" Nikki said trying to get up. 


Blackie lowered his head so say something when their lips meet. Nikki didn't know how he left about it, but he 
didn't move away. Nor did Blackie. Nikki's right arm was holding him up, Blackie wrapped his arm around Nikki's 
stomach to support and bring him closer. They stood like that for a good minutes before Blackie broke the 
kiss. 


They both starred back at each other. Nikki felt like he needed to say something, Blackie's face was hidden 
from the light. 


"Blackie, | didn't me- o0H!" Nikki was muffled, Blackie had pulled him in to another kiss. This time, Blackie 
wrapped both of his arms around him. Nikki puckered his lips and closed his eyes as he gave in to him. Nikki 
reached out to touch his hair when Blackie stopped to look at him. 


He picked Nikki up and dropped him onto the bed before Nikki could respond He was bent down over Nikki with 
his arms on each side of him. His eyes staring right at Nikki with a smirk. Slowly inching closer, Nikki gave a 
surprised look to Blackie. He didn't know what Blackie was planing, or if Blackie actually liked him back. Ready for 
a fight Nikki said "Blackie, what the hell are you doin?" 


Blackie pinned him down and got on top of him, holding Nikki's body down to the bed. “This may be my only 
chance to get my pay back for all you've done to me Nikki" Nikki's eyes grew wide. His blood was rushing. 
Seeing Blackie like that gave Nikki a sense of getting the fuck out of there. He thrusted his hips up to get 
Blackie off of him as he tried to get out of bed. But Blackie got back up and caught Nikki. He placed Nikki back 
in the bed on his stomach, this time Nikki was facing away from the bed. Blackie sat on top of Nikki's back and 
used his thin belt to tie his hands together. 


Once he knew that Nikki couldn't go anywhere, Blackie turned around and flipped Nikki over. With a dark stare 
Blackie said "Now, you will get what you rightfully deserve." 


Nikki tried to get out from beneath Black but he was much bigger than him. Tired and out of breath Nikki 
asked "What do you mean?!" 


Nikki thought Blackie was about to finish the job of getting rid of him for past hatred. "Isn't fucking obvious!" 


Black said, his face turned red. Nikki closed his eyes as he got closer to his face. 


"Your fucking everything to me!" Blackie hated the fact he had to say that out loud, his voice sounded as if he 


was confessing a sin to a minister. 
"What did you say!?" Nikki said, he couldn't believe what he heard. 


"Don't make me beat the living shit out of youl” Blackie said avoided eye contact with Nikki as he kissed his 


checks. 

Nikki started to laugh in relief. "What the fuck your so happy about?" Blackie said 

"| love you too Blackie," he said in between laughs. "I thought you were gonna torture me for a sec 
Blackie looked down at Nikki with a crooked grin, "Oh, but | am. Fucker 


Before Nikki could respond Blackie dived down to give him a big fucking kiss. Grabbing Nikki by his shirt collar 
he was pulling him closer, Nikki let go as he felt the moans coming from Blackie's lips. Nikki was getting turned 
on, it was all going straight to his hips as he raised them up under Blackie. He could start to feel Nikki getting 
slightly hard, that's when Blackie broke the kiss and glared at Nikki. 


"By the end of the night I'll be having you scream my name out for mercy." Blackie said. 


Nikki said with a touch of sass, "I'll take that bet!" and a smirk at the end as he was trying to undo the belt 
he had wrapped around his hands. 


"Your not going anywhere." Blackie said with a chuckle as he watched Nikki squirm. 


Without warning Blackie reached down and grabbed Nikki's crouch with a crooked smile on his face. Nikki's 
vicious energy had left his body as goose bumps ran down his body. Blackie slowly tightened his grip on him. 
Nikki was trying so hard to hold back the moans he was making. What Blackie was doing wasn't painful but 
rather turning Nikki on. Blackie saw that this wasn't going where he wanted so he figured he had to go further. 


Blackie let go of his grip on Nikki and made his way to unbuttoning Nikki's pants. Of course Nikki wasn't wearing 
underwear, so when the zipper was pulled down all was exposed for Blackie to see. He pulled down Nikki's pants, 
grabbing his dick and began to rub the very tip. Nikki felt Blackie's warm hand on him as little whimpers 
escaped from his mouth. Up and down Blackie's fingers went, Nikki could feel his dick getting harder by the 


second. This went on for a few minutes until Blackie stopped and sighed. 


Looking up he saw Blackie's head go directly on top of his junk. His arms reached under Nikki's body. In a way it 
was lifting up his pelvis as Blackie began to suck on his dick. Blackie's always been a little bully to Nikki, or like a 
bigger brother. He's their to save your ass from danger, and then torment it every now and again just for 
fun. Especially to see him squirm and squeal like a little piglet, that's what Blackie wanted to hear. 


All Nikki could see was Blackie's long hair touching his skin. It started out as little pecks from the base slowly 
reaching the very tip.Then he stuck his tongue out and slowly glided it up and down like a popsicle on Nikki, 
right before he placed Nikki all in his mouth. 


He could feel Nikki's body getting tensed, breathing much faster than before. Nikki wanted to say his name so 
badly, but if he did Blackie would win and claim his territory. He tried to move with what little energy he had 
left, but the though of Blackie tasting him made his body go weak. Knowing that Nikki could come at any 


minute, Blackie wanted to hear a that magic word. 


Nikki almost at his limit, Blackie stopped for what could be the last time and looked at Nikki. He was in a daze 
when he saw Blackie starring back at him. Nikki felt his spirit dying down every second Blackie wasn't touching 
him. 


"Come on Nikki, | tried to do this the nice way!" Blackie said with a egger tone. 


Nikki just looked away shaking his head. He somehow tried to pull off a response he knew he was gonna get 
hell for. Blackie got pissed and climb over Nikki's body to meet face to face. 


"What did you say?" Blackie said looking down at him. 


Nikki finally looked up at Blackie with a innocent face making eye contact, he lifted his head up to kiss Blackie's 


cheeks. 
"Really?" Blackie said with a smile. "That's your line of defense against a fucking beast?" 


Nikki shook his said saying yes, popping his tongue out and blew a raspberry. Nikki knew this would get Blackie 
off, in the bad kinda way to get his blood going. Either way, it was going to be a fun night. Blackie brought his 
head down to Nikki's head and began to kiss his neck, starting from behind his ear leading to his collar bone. 
Nikki tried to keep his breathing steady, but with his arms tide there was nothing for him to hold. Blackie, on 
the other hand, ran his fingers through Nikki's hair. 


Kisses became longer, rougher on Nikki's skin, itching his every nerve to respond to Blackie's touch. Nikki 
couldn't see it but he defiantly knew Blackie was getting turned on. Through his tight pants he could feel Blackie 
moving his body as he snacked on Nikki's neck. But as apart of his wicked torture, all Nikki could do is lie there. 
Unless Nikki said those words. Blackie made his way to Nikki's lips, sliding his wet tongue in-between. Nikki's 


mouth was dry from the heat of the action, making Blackie's entrance inside a relief. Nikki started to moan, 


From his reaction Nikki could feel Blackie give a smile in their explorational kiss. In the end, he couldn't help it, 


here was nothing to do but give in. 


Nikki tried to say something while in their kiss but it was muffled by Blackie's lips. He was sliding all across 
Nikki's mouth with his power hungary tongue, at this point Nikki was begging of mercy as Blackie moaned in the 
make-out when he exhaled. Nikki began to move his hip up against Blackie as a sign of surrender, but he 
wouldn't stop. Blackie slid one of his hands back down to Nikki's crouch and started to gently rub the tip again, 
his other hand was supporting Nikki's head. Nikki could feel that at any moment he was gonna burst from 
Blackie's sweet cruelty. 


In the last seconds Nikki tried to warn Blackie of what was going to happen to him, but Blackie wanted to get 
his fun in first. At that moment, Nikki came and Blackie felt it. Mostly on his Black shirt. Nikki let out a loud 
moan in the kiss. Blackie sat up, looking down at Nikki with a smile. He was practically out of breath, his chest 
rising fast. 


"Blackie..."Nikki said in bewtween breaths. "You little fucker. Untie me." 
"| will now that I've won" Blackie said. 


Blackie took off his leather jacket so he could remove his filthy shirt. Once that was done, he flipped Nikki over 
and loosened the belt he used to tie Nikki. With his hands free Nikki was finally able to get in on the fun. Blackie 
wrapped his arms around Nikki from behind, kissing the back of his neck and shoulders. Nikki felt Blackie's body 
getting hotter now that his shirt was off. Nikki push up with his arm and got Blackie off of him and on his own 


back, he crawled on top of Blackie and began to make out again. 


This time, Nikki was able to wrap his arms around Blackie. Nikki was laying in between Blackie's opened legs and 
felt Blackie's dick getting harder under him. When they stopped for some air Blackie quickly started up again, 
going down Nikki's jaw line and neck. Licking, kissing even nibbling on the skin, it all make Nikki howler like a dog. 
Nikki was reaching for the bed frame to hold onto as Blackie raised him upward. 


Blackie kisses went down Nikki's chest and found one of his nipples. Gliding his tongue in little circles of its ring 
made Nikki almost lose his balance. Then he went against Nikki's stomach. Nikki placed his legs on both sides of 
Blackie's chest to meet his need of having him closer. At this point Nikki couldn't get any higher so Blackie 

continued his trait down south when he slid under him. Nikki's moans started to echo in the empty hotel room. 


His hands wrapped around Nikki's hips and crossed over right above his dick and started to play with it again, 
since it was all hanging out anyway. But Nikki thought other wise, he had enough attention and wanted to show 


Blackie his appreciation. 


While Blackie was about to lick his dick again Nikki push off the wall and went falling on his back, yet since 
Blackie was so low under Nikki he was practically laying down on the bed. So when Nikki went falling he really 
fell on Blackie, but at least he held his arms back to try and cushion the fall. Nikki flipped over and began to 
unzip Blackie's pants. He knew Blackie's dick had to been itching to come out after being packed in Blackie's tight 


leather pants all this time, and when Nikki took the big guy out he was able to stand on his own. 


Nikki got on his hands and knees with his face over Blackie's junk and went in head on. He had learned some 
things form Blackie and started to tag team with his hands stroking his dick with tongue wrapping around his 
balls. Blackie moaned from this unexpected move from Nikki. Blackie tried to sit up but was impressed at the 
fact that he was being held down by Nikki, he sat sitting down on Blackie's chest. Thats when Blackie had a 
cheeky idea. Blackie grabbed Nikki's ass and pulled back, he had lick two of his fingers to get them nice slimy 


and started to make their was up Nikki's ass. 


Nikki closed his eyes, he didn't expect Blackie to pull that move, so Nikki got right to it and started sucking 
Blackie's dick. All he could think about was Blackie's devious little smile right under him. Nikki had half of 
Blackie's dick in his mouth with Blackie stretching him out on the other side, between those two taking a peek 
inside of him it made Nikki moan uncontrollably on Blackie. As Nikki got weaker in his arms and legs, he had felt 
himself getting top-heavy and ended up going farther down on Blackie's dick until he was at the very base. 


Blackie on the other hand was enjoy making Nikki lose his mind, and getting off in the process. In the mean time 
of Nikki going up and down on him, Blackie was giving out deep moans as his fingers made themselves at home. 
Soon Blackie added a third finger and started to motioned them in and out. Blackie could hear Nikki moaning out 


Blackie's muffled name on him. Blackie laughed at Nikki's response as it only made his lust go crazier. 


Right before Blackie was about to cum he felt that Nikki was properly ready to take him all in, he pulled Nikki 
back and started to eat him out. Blackie wanted to make sure he was lubricated enough since they didn't have 
the real thing. With his lips free Nikki was finally able to express himself in loud moans calling out his name. 
Nikki loved the feeling of Blackie down there, his tongue gliding in and out with his big hands holding his hips in 
place sen chills throughout his body. 


This went on with Nikki whimpering for a good five minutes before Blackie was done. Blackie flipped Nikki over to 
where he was the one laying down on the pillows and he was on top of him. Nikki looked up at Blackie and 
smiled, reaching up to kiss him on the lips. 


Blackie kissed him back, in mid kiss Blackie saw this as a perfect time to do it. He got in-between Nikki's legs 
and shoved it in slowly. Blackie continued to kiss his cheeks as Nikki settled down with him inside. Once Nikki had 
took to Blackie's size he began to motion his hips going in and out. Blackie had his arms on each side of Nikki to 
hold him up as he rocked his hips. Blackie was moaning softly but he was starting to catch up with Nikki, who 


was going crazy. 


Nikki loved this moment, he never knew this night would get so exciting. He only wished he could spent more 
time like this with Blackie. He looked up to see Blackie's face, his head fell back a few times he pushed harder. 
Nikki was tight. Blackie had over estimated how far stretched Nikki was, but he didn't seems to have a problem 
with it. Nikki was even giggling while Blackie chuckled. 


But man, Blackie's mood was lifting up from a shy introvert to the dynamic, playful self he was when on stage. 
This made him thrust faster inside of Nikki as his moans got louder. Nikki was soon hitting his limits. His 


breath got faster as he started to call out Blackie's name low key. That was when Blackie went close to Nikki's 
ear, moaning out his wild fun. It made Nikki get louder as well. 


"Blackie." He said, all of his nerves were standing on end waves of lust riding over them. 


"Say it again, Nikkil" Blackie said in a deep voice. He had started to slow down to get the most out of each 
thrust. 


"Blackie... Blackie! Give me more Blackiell" Nikki yelled out as he came. 
Blackie was at his limits when Nikki spoke in a soft voice "Steven" 


Blackie lost it and came inside of Nikki when he said that. He was one of the few people who knew Blackie's real 
name. Blackie fell on top of Nikki, he was exhausted as fuck. Blackie crossed his arms under Nikki's head. 


‘Franky. he said looking into Nikki's eyes, 'I love you." 
"| love you t-" Nikki said, Blackie had cut him off with a kiss. Nikki could feel Blackie laughing in the kiss. 
They both fell asleep a little after another make out session 


The next morning Nikki didn't want to get out of bed, he wished that they had another day off but both of 
them had to get on the road for their next show. Nikki was laying on top of Blackie's chest, Blackie had his arm 
wrapped around Nikki's neck. It was about noon when someone knocked on the door. Nikki was the first to wake 


up, he saw the sunlight coming from the window and knew the guys would be leaving soon 
"Blackie" Nikki says looking up at him. He reached up and started to tap Blackie's cheeks. "Wake the fuck up." 


Blackie made some noise, Nikki tried to wake his ass up again but Blackie just rolled over and cuddled with Nikki. 
That was when someone knocked on the door again. When Nikki tried to get up Blackie would pull him back in a 
tight hold within his arms. 


Suddenly the door swung open. Nikki's heart began to race thinking he was gonna get a beating from his 
manager. Before they knew it cold water was thrown on them. Blackie launched straight up and was wide awake. 


Nikki was so scared and cold he clung onto Blackie, in his clumsiness he fell on Blackie's lap again. While laying in 


Blackie's lap Nikki looked up to see Mick at the door. 


"You fuckers better get moving before everyone else wakes up!" Mick says, walking out the door he adds "You 
woundn't want the rest to know about your little adventure after the bar last night” 


After Mick had felt the room they both looked at each other. They were silent for a moment, neither of them 
knew what Mick said but couldn't have cared less. Nikki reached his arms around Blackie's neck as he pulled 


Nikki in for a kiss. Both were naked, cold and wanted to express their emotions before they had to say their 


final goodbyes. All that was on his mind was Blackie, Nikki would be waiting for the next time he would be able 
to be smothered by his wild animal Blackie again. 


